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Summary: You are the first human to enter the Underground. Monsters can't pass the barrier... but the nature of a human soul is different from a monster's. Are you strong enough to pass and return to the surface? Chara and Asriel: Partners In Crime.





	Partners In Crime

**A/N: This fic is a stab at what it feels like to see the world through the eyes of Chara and her relationship with Asriel. Enjoy, and tell me what you think.**

* * *

><p><strong>Step one: <strong>_**Convince**_** Asriel.**

You breathe deeply and look forwards. In front of you stands the barrier, emitting a ghost white aura. It's screeching with a low noise. You take a step forth. The fresh breeze coming from the outside world brushes against your skin.  
>You feel a tug on your green-striped shirt. You look back to see Asriel clinging onto you. A look of worry is splattered all over his face.<br>You shake your head disapprovingly. "We've talked about this." Asriel has other plans.  
>"C-come on, this is dangerous!"<br>"Hey," You take a step back, "I _need _to try." You feel a warm presence of determination within you.

Asriel's grip loosens for a second, but he stand up to you. "N-no! If Mom and Dad find out- this is dangerous!" He yells at you. Tears form in his eyes, "Don't leave, Chara! I don't want to be alone!"  
>You grip the cold steel hidden in your pocket. Your eyes glint with a threatening crimson shade. The blade you take out shines under the barrier's aura. Asriel stumbles backwards. You smile.<br>You simply take the knife out to _convince _Asriel.

He's already terrified. "D-don't- you're making your creepy face again! What do you want that knife for?!" You take a thorough look at him; his face is wet with tears. His body shivers with fear. He's scared. But of what? Of the plan? Of _you?_  
>You chuckle.<br>You talk with dangerous calmness imprinted into your every word. "Come on, Asriel. Big boys don't cry." You balance the blade on a fingertip and play with it.  
>Asriel nods. He wipes his face with his shirt. "Ye-yeah..." He sobs, "Big boys don't c-cry... You're doing this with me, right? We're in this together..."<br>You smile. "Yes."

Lies. Lies are everywhere.

**Step two: Cross the barrier.**

You were going to kill them. You wanted to slaughter all of them. You desired to watch the blade cut through their mortal, puny bodies and tear them to pieces. All the people living in your village... they needed to _die._  
>That was the plan; you'd leave for an hour or two. You'd cross the barrier and take your revenge from whoever lived in your village. Then you would return to the underground, only to keep a low profile. No one would ever find out... And after a while, maybe a few months, you'd go back to slaughter the world.<p>

But the plan had a major flaw. _Could you pass the barrier? _You didn't know.

You were the first human to enter the underground. Monsters had failed in passing through... but the nature of a human soul was different from a monster's. Were you strong enough to push through? You want to walk inside the barrier. And if you couldn't...

**Step three: Have a backup plan.**

"Remember, Asriel." You grip his shoulders firmly. "I just want to see the golden flowers in my village." Oh, how easily you lie to him... and how easily he believes it. "If I don't return in an hour..." You pause to think it through. "Get Mom and Dad." Asriel nods. You look at the barrier and walk into the room.

**Step four: Commence.**

The walls pulse like a living being with a heartbeat. Your footsteps are lost in the howling wind coming from the outside world. It sends chills down your spine, but a mysterious force drives you forth. Your hand tightens around the cold steel now hidden in your pocket and you clutch the heart locket dangling from your neck.

_Determination_.

You remember the day you fell.

You ran away from home and your village. You wanted to get away of the hell you were raised in for years. You hated everyone in there. They called you_ insane_. _Crazy. Mentally ill._ You recall all those name callings. All the times you were told to 'get lost'. All the times you had an episode. You wanted to stop them from hurting you, but you were powerless.  
>One night, you had made your choice. It had gone long enough. It was time to end everything. So you jumped down the deep hole in the mountain.<p>

But you didn't die.

You feel hot tears form in your eyes. This shouldn't be happening... you shouldn't be distracted by emotions. You bite your lips and suppress your thoughts. You continue through the path.

It's getting harder to walk and breathe. It's like the air is becoming more and more solid. You struggle to take the air in your lungs. You fall to the ground, clutching your shirt. Movement is becoming impossible. With a thud, you collapse. You feel beads of sweat trickle down your face but you can barely move to wipe them off.  
>So, neither a monster or a human could pass the barrier... How pathetic.<br>_Asriel. _His name echoes in your mind. He's your last hope.  
><em>Asriel...<em> You pant heavily. The surrounding darkens. You can't keep your eyes open anymore or think clearly. You try your hardest and let out a scream, calling out his name, hoping he would be close enough to hear you.  
>You pass out.<p>

* * *

><p>What is this place? It's dark.<br>You push yourself upwards to sit straight. The soft mattress underneath you flexes under your grip. You look around and find yourself in your bedroom in New Home. Mom and Dad are beside your bed.  
>They look relived. Relieved, but furious. They yell at you for sneaking out at nighttime and getting yourself almost killed. Asgore tells you how they found you lying on the floor, barely breathing. Toriel screams about how Asgore risked his life to retrieve your weak body. They tell you that the two of you have lost your privileges. You're assigned Royal Guards to each and you're not allowed to go anywhere without them, until Mom and Dad can decide when it's safe to trust you two once more.<p>

But you stay calm. You don't care if you are grounded or scolded. It doesn't matter in the slightest.  
>You just don't care.<br>You just know that some day, you'll try again. One day you'll strike, when you have found the right way out of this place.

Mom and Dad have stopped yelling at you. You find yourself in their embrace. _You see them crying_.  
>How can you <em>not <em>care right now?  
>You hug them back. Your face dampens with tears. You hate it.<p>

* * *

><p>You're sitting in the garden with Asriel, between the flowers. Undyne of the Royal Guard is eyeing you carefully. It has been days since the incident. You're now free to go everywhere, but not without Undyne's company. You don't mind, really.<br>Asriel's been quiet in the past few days.  
>"You gotta learn to laugh some things off." You blurt out while you scoot near him. He doesn't reply. You place your hand on his furry paw. He doesn't look at you, but at least he didn't pull away from your grasp.<p>

"I'm sorry."  
>You grin. "I'm here. You're here. Everyone's okay. You don't have to worry."<br>Asriel pulls his ears. "You could have died! And it would be _my _fault because I hadn't stopped you- and, and-" His words die down. He's sobbing.

You pull him into a sudden hug. "We're okay." You manage to calm him down. He doesn't let go of your embrace. You don't like it, but you let him hold on. You ponder. Honestly, you don't know on what ground you stand with Asriel. You bully him and force him to do what you want, and now you're kind to him and treat him as the best friend he claims to be. What's wrong with you?  
>You shake the thoughts off. It doesn't matter. As long as you get him to do what you want, it'll be fine.<p>

"We're gonna rule the world _together, _Asriel. We'll find a way."

"Promise?"

You laugh. You _will _find a way. One day, this corrupt world will be nothing but yours.

"Promise." You kiss him on the forehead and watch him blush. "Come on, let's go get a Nice Cream." You pull his hand and you both run out of the garden, pushing each other and laughing.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I honestly don't know if I should continue this or not seeing how busy I am with my schedule. _For now _I will leave this fic be, but feel free to tell me if you want to read more or not, and I'll decide what to do.**  
><strong>So, all in all, should I write more? Eager to hear what you have to say about it. Thanks for reading.<strong>


End file.
